It was morning and Lincoln just woke up.

As he got out of his bed in his underwear, he left his room for the hallways, yet something didn’t feel right.

It felt eerily quiet as he didn’t hear any of his sisters making their usual noises. 

While he continued to walk the hallways, Lincoln glanced and noticed that each of the room doors were shut with the same long silence, there were no shouts, noises nor sound, just an emptiness of silence. 

While he walked to the middle of the hallway, Lincoln decided to try and open the door of Lucy and Lynn but it appeared to be barricaded.

Lincoln’s heart raced as he knew something wasn’t right, with his mind going into panic mode; this wasn’t a usual day in the Loud House.

Suddenly, he heard the sound of gushing water from a running faucet. 

It came from the bathroom.

Lincoln felt a cold sweat and instantly felt like running out of the house but his curiosity got the best of him, he needed to see who this was.

As he slowly reached to the bathroom door, he heard the sound of a faucet turned off as someone was humming, it was hard to tell, yet it sounded like one of his sisters.

As he was about to knock, the bathroom door opened with a figure walking out in a purple bathrobe

It was Luna, who just took a shower.

“Hey Lincoln, what’s up”, a cheerful Luna said with a smile.

Lincoln breathe a sigh of relief, “Luna, you almost scared me but what’s going on?”

“What do you mean?” 

“Where are the others? Everything is too quiet, I just tried to open the room to Lucy and Lynn, yet it’s locked”, Lincoln stared at Luna, while she just raised a brow in confusion.

“Haha, what are you talking about? Who are Lucy and Lynn?”

“…Our sisters, you know Lucy and Lynn?”

“Who?” Luna laughed again

Something wasn’t right as Lincoln was starting to feel worried.

“Come on Luna stop it, where are our nine sisters?” Lincoln said with frustration, he didn’t like this game that Luna was playing.

Luna looked at Lincoln with concern and bent down to feel his forehead, her bathrobe then became slightly opened, which exposed some of her chest to Lincoln.

“H-Hey” Lincoln blushed as he could almost see Luna’s bare chest

“You feeling okay, honey? You know you're an only child, right?” Luna said with a chuckle while rubbing his head

Lincoln shoved Luna’s hand then slowly backed away “Luna…what’s wrong with you?!”

Luna walked forward

“O-Oh, I’m sorry, sweetie...I know I’m a bit touchy but I just wanna make sure you’re okay, that is my job as your mother after all…” 

“W-Well I’m fine, you know...I’ll go back to my room” Lincoln felt scared as he tried to dash downstairs.

Yet Luna grabbed him from behind with a bear hug.

“You know Lincoln…I remember when you were just a baby and I would cradle you around...” Luna whispered

A deep chill went down Lincoln’s spine, Luna wasn’t herself; this wasn’t the same Luna as before.

“…I would even take you outside and tell everyone that I was your mommy..you remember, right?..” Luna tightened the hug and began to rub her cheek against the back of Lincoln’s head

Lincoln started to shake in fear

“Luna...you've stopped taking your medicine again, haven’t you?”

But she said nothing as she just continued to hold Lincoln tightly and embracing his warmth. Lincoln felt like escaping but was too scared of what she would do.

As Lincoln tried to think of a plan, he noticed that something was dripping from the ceiling which led to the attic door.

While studying the droplets that hit the carpet, he saw there was a small puddle that he didn’t see before since the red carpet hid it so well.

It was blood

“L-Luna, please let me go, I’m scared” Lincoln said as he started to cry

“Shhhh, don’t worry, everything is fine. Mommy is here now.”

Lincoln did nothing but allowed his sister to just hug him while she petted his head and started to hum.

As he continued to study the floor, he saw footprints, which lead to each of his sister’s rooms; they were a darker red than the carpet on the ground. 

“How could I be so foolish”, Lincoln had thought in his mind. 

Just before he had rested, he wore ear plugs to block any sounds while he slept, yet he did recall a moment during his sleep, where he heard a sound that the ear plugs couldn’t ignore.

Yet Lincoln did.

What was that sound? Was it from Luna? A violent struggle? Or was it from one of his sisters that yelled for Lincoln to save them?  

He would never know as Lincoln felt tired, he didn’t want to think of this nightmare anymore, he just wanted to sleep.

As he wiped the tears from his face, he decided to just give in with Luna’s insanity. 

"Just let me sleep, I just wanna sleep now..”

Luna picked up Lincoln and started to cradle him again, she was surprisingly strong while she rocked Lincoln in her arms 

“Shhh, we'll sleep right now”

Luna took Lincoln to his room, where Luna placed Lincoln into his bed as he just closed his eyes and faced away from her.

He just didn’t care anymore, he just wanted to sleep this all away as he was hoping this was a nightmare.

As Luna just stood there for brief moment to watch Lincoln rest before her, she bit her lip and began to remove her purple robe to reveal her nude body before joining him into bed.

As she was in the covers with him, she embraced Lincoln again with a hug, while her smooth bare chest was pressed against his back, Lincoln knew what was going on but kept his eyes tight while wishing to just wake up, wishing this was just a nightmare

Yet soon, Luna formed her innocent hugging to groping, as Lincoln was still wearing his underwear, Luna moved her hand to slightly pull them down to touch him fully.

Lincoln cried in silence, he saw this Luna before when he was younger but tried to forget, all the family did.  

But with the nightmare being reality, Luna rubbed Lincoln's head then whispered in his ear.

“It’s okay Lincoln, Mommy's gonna make you a man now.”




The Silent House II




As the two were under the covers, Lincoln couldn't stop as the tears rolled down his face

"P-Please stop this, Luna.."

Yet her only response was the dead silence that filled the Loud household.

As her nude body was pressed against Lincoln's back with her hand still on his member, she slowly began to stroke it.

Luna continued with giving soft kisses against his neck, yet Lincoln's crying grew worse as he started to sob.

That's when Luna stopped.

"Lincoln?" 

As she leaned towards his face, Lincoln closed his eyes tight, while Luna noticed that he was sobbing.

"Just please...stop this.." Lincoln said with a weak whisper.

With viewing this, Luna got out of his bed and grabbed the purple robe from the floor to cover herself.

"...You're nervous about this, aren't you?" she said with a concerned face

Yet Lincoln didn't have the courage to look at Luna, as he continued to tremble within his covers.

"That's okay, mommy will fix this..." Luna left Lincoln's room with the door half opened

As he heard her footsteps from a distance, Lincoln pulled his underwear up with a plan to run

With Lincoln jumping out of his bed, a million things rushed through his mind.

He didn't care how or what to do, he just needed to get out of the house.

As he dashed to his window to open it, he peeked his head out to study the height from the ground.

Yet he quivered...

Lincoln knew that the fall would either severely hurt or just kill him. 

Frantically, Lincoln thought of risking it.

Yet as he studied the cement pavement,the idea started to make him nauseous, as he imagined the fall would give him excruciating pain.

As he shut the window, another idea flashed of running to the door.

His plan would be simple, he would run out the hall, down the stairs and out the door.

But before Lincoln could dash to the door, he heard Luna coming back which led him to panic.

Without much thinking, Lincoln jumped back in his bed and hid in the covers to find another chance later.

"I'm here..", Luna said while entering the room

"I know what you wanted, so I'm right here..." 

Something was off, this voice sounded different, like one of his other sisters.

After hearing what was said, he removed the covers and hoped this was a prank, a horrible vicious prank

Yet instead, as Lincoln looked, he felt his heart racing out of his chest.

Luna had transformed herself with just a light blue tanktop, cargo shorts and a blond wig.

She then placed her hand on her hip and spoke in a voice that stunned him.

 "Hey Linc.."

Lincoln's eyes widen in horror, she was mimicking Lori

"Haha, pretty good, huh?" Luna smiled

The tanktop was a bit big for her and the cargo shorts sagged but somehow fit.

"This was what you wanted, right?" as she walked over.

"I use to read your journals, how you had those...thoughts about Lori.."

"I-I..." Lincoln stuttered

"But that's okay, it's completely fine...I can be Lori for you!" 
 
Luna then stopped near Lincoln's bed

"So how do I look?" Luna smiled as she poked her behind out with the shorts exposing some of her bare butt.

Lincoln shook as he covered his eyes

"Aw Linc, it's okay to look at my ass, I'm yours after all.."

Luna then entered the bed while staring at him, "I think you're the cutest boy ever, much cuter than Bobby.." 

Yet Lincoln's only response was to tremble and wept the little tears he had left.

With his eyes still closed, he could smell Lori's perfume on the clothes that Luna wore. 

These were not fresh clothes, they were used..

Luna started to touch his face as she licked the tears from his face. "I know I've been a rotten sister..."

She then leaned to his ear and whispered. "...So you can punish me all you want..."

Inside in his mind, Lincoln wanted to shout, yet his voice was completely gone, this was bringing him to a mental breakdown.

"...You can hurt me, make me scream..."

Without thinking, Lincoln tried to rush out his room, yet Luna sensed what he would do and grabbed him.

"N-NO!" Lincoln said while struggling to escape Luna's grasp, yet Luna's strength overpowered him as she pinned him against the bed with her face near his.

"Shhh, I know, I know you're scared but I won't hurt you....I'd never hurt you.." She then pressed her lips against Lincoln's for a kiss, which placed him in a daze.

"S-See? I love you, Lincoln" Luna kissed him again.

She gripped him tight, as she made the kiss longer and more intense, her tongue sliding his lips a part to reach towards his tongue. As they were connected, she pressed her chest against his, as one of the straps of the tank top fell from her shoulder, exposing some of her bare flat chest.

"You're such a sweet boy, I've always loved you...." Luna took another kiss, while Lincoln clutched to her

He stopped struggling as his mind was gone, even if this monster was Luna, her words were somehow changing him, he was done fighting, his sanity was leaving him, while a moan escaped his lips.

Luna proceeded with sucking on his mouth as her eyes were gazed deeply into Lincoln's. She placed her hand at the back of his head to push it forward.

With her eyes lowered, she saw Lincoln's penis throbbing from his underwear and advanced with pulling them down.

As she stroked his member, Luna embraced her little brother.

"Do you like that?" Luna whispered

He gasped as Luna dived in with another kiss to Lincoln's sweet mouth, while her strokes becoming faster and the tip of his penis leaking a clear and sticky fluid.

"You like that, huh?" They stopped kissing as Luna pushed Lincoln's face against her chest.

She even smelled like Lori, as he started to sniff her.

She continued with stroking Lincoln's penis faster and faster, as more and more of his fluids oozed out.

Lincoln moaned louder as he focused on this twisted fantasy, this was the bossy old Lori doing this to him.

Luna was excited as she used the front of her hand to rub the wet tip, so the viscous liquid would glaze and stick her palm.

She kept the pace then went back with jerking him, while Lincoln twitched as he was close to cumming.

But Luna abruptly stopped, she wanted all of him.

She removed the cargo shorts then placed herself on top.

As Luna was on top of Lincoln, she mounted his penis to be inserted inside her, with both straps from Lori's tank top on falling off shoulders revealing her flat chest. 

A soft moan was made from Luna, as she rode him with both of her hands pressed against his chest. Lincoln reacted with gripping her ass, while he started to thrust.

While she continued to ride him, the blond wig fell off to reveal her brown hair again.

As Lincoln stared, something snapped in him as he started to thrust faster.

He then leaped to grab Luna by the neck then pinned her against the bed.

It was now Lincoln that was on top of her, while both of his hands were around her throat.

Luna gave a hazy look accepting for whatever Lincoln wanted as he glared with his hands firmly against her throat

"It's okay, you can do it, bro.... I-I deserve it..." Luna said as tears formed in her eyes. 

Lincoln paused as he started to shed tears too.

He couldn't do it, no matter what she did or what she became. She was still his older sister that always cared about him.

Lincoln loosened the grip around her throat, while he went ahead with thrusting inside her again.

Luna smiled as she began to wrap his legs around Lincoln's waist then touched his face to wipe away his tears.

With Lincoln about to climax, Luna reached her arms out to grab then hugged her little brother.

"I love you, bro, I love you so much"

Suddenly Lincoln's thick load made satisfying spurts inside Luna.

She gasped as his cum had reached deep within her, as her wrapped legs were still tight against his waist.

After a few moments, it was silent as Lincoln collapsed on Luna, who cradled him in his arms like a baby.

"We're going to make a wonderful family now, just the two of us..."

In Lincoln's mind, no one was home, it was just the silence, the same silence that corrupted him. He decided to accept this, whatever twisted and disturbed life this would lead, he would join it with Luna..

..In this silent house..